Florence's mother was the daughter of Levi Hart, of Collinsville, N. Y., a judge of the county court and member of the State Assembly. Caroline Hart was a graduate of Rutgers Female Institute in New York, one of the earliest women's colleges. Perhaps this affiliation was to influence Florence's education, for following her preparatory training at a private school in Utica she entered Smith College at Northampton, Mass., a newly founded non-sectarian institution for women only. She spent four undergraduate years at Smith and there formed many lasting friendships.
For some reason, however, she did not receive her degree with her college class (1886), and in the autumn of that year we find her writing to her classmates: "I have been doing Audubon work combined with that most abhorred and abhorrable occupation of plain sewing, with housekeeping and bookkeeping, and am taking a P. G. course in business with my father. In the meantime I have not forgotten the B. L. that I did not get last June, and when I have graduated from receipt books and ledgers I hope to become one of the proud alumnae of dear '86." She was not granted her degree until many years later, in 1921, but at Smith she was always considered a member of the class of 1886.
During all this time her interest in ornithology was, without doubt, uppermost, in spite of these domestic distractions she writes about, and even while at college she was spending days afield, sometimes leading groups of students, and becoming that incomparable mistress of birdlore for which she was to be famous. During her last year at Smith College her beautifully written articles began appearing in the 'Audubon Magazine.' Then she proceeded to revise and add to these articles, and in 1889 they went into her first book, 'Birds Through an Opera Glass,' published by Houghton Mifflin & Co., in its Riverside Library for Young People. It is rare indeed that an author at only 26 years of age produces a work so charming, unpretentious, and useful. This little volume set her style as a writer, as well as the type of ornithologist she was to become. On both counts it was good. Her simple purpose was to help "not only young observers but also laymen to know the common birds they see about them."
Besides the study of birds, which she pursued in earnest, Miss Almost immediately Vernon began a series of field trips for the Biological Survey that were to continue for many years. Sometimes alone but frequently accompanied by Mrs. Bailey, he covered New Mexico systematically, probably as thoroughly as any state has ever been worked biologically. Vernon collected and studied mammals, birds, reptiles, and plants, and Florence observed the birds. During the next 30 years they worked also in Texas, California, Arizona, the Pacific Northwest, and the Dakotas. Mrs. Bailey wrote up her ornithological observations made on all these trips, and they appeared for the most part in a long succession of papers in 'The Auk,' 'BirdLore,' and 'The Condor.' She was no "woman tenderfoot," and the wagon trips across the prairies and the pack-outfit travel in the western mountains, in those early days of the century, were not to be laughed off. Though not a robust woman, and as a girl threatened with tuberculosis, she developed a wonderful vitality, both physically and mentally. The rich experiences of the outdoors, especially in the great Southwest which she loved, the companionship of her husband, and the stimulation of the work they were accomplishing--these were the rewards of the arduous life she chose to pursue.
In 1895 The companionship that existed between Florence and Vernon Bailey was something that was enriching to all who knew them. Childless, they were both children at heart. They had a common devotion, their love for nature, in which they found their greatest pleasure--but their devotion to each other transcended that. It was an affinity of the spirit that is attained by few in this life. It is not something easily described, yet it should not go unmentioned in any account of the two.
It was not a selfish devotion. Murie remarks:
"Their ambition in little or big things was to be helpful, to do service. Both would be delighted in the discovery of some young person who had promise of good influence. 'Leaven the lump!' was a favorite saying of Florence Bailey on such occasions."
Mrs. Bailey possessed a gentle, feminine personality but at the same time a forceful one. In spite of her preoccupation with things of the wild, she was a humanitarian, taking an eager interest in educational, child-welfare, and other affairs. She loved all wholesome things and wholesome living; she hated all forms of cruelty and was uncharitable toward many of the degrading influences of modern life. She held firmly to principles and ideas. Those who knew her well will remember, too, many amusing traits she had. One was her short manner on the telephone. When she had finished a conversation she "hung up," without any of the customary but meaningless formalities or vale- 
